
the twelfth ov March t IJkehrtione rwas constantly falhog, intermingled
with hail, whirled and dashed over the
hill and through the valley. The drifts
were? piled deep and it was bitter cold.
A meeting had been called, but such
was the? fury of the storm that it was
given upf Midnight drew on, but the

I tell you, boys,'.' said Seth, Plunkett,
fiercely and with abundant profanity,
turning to the expectant .throng, It's
an awful night, and anybody that thinks
I'm agoin' to carry this mall over that
road any longer for two hundred dollars
a year is sold. That's all. I'll be blessed
if I will!" u ' 3 '

system wKhhi fsw wmSlv GfLtJ t V

guration more viciously or.vigorouslp
To what other end than party jplaadt
was the effort made to expel Mr. Phi
lip from the Law Department of tl
Government? : Did the stalartAdtnll
istration of - Grant , attempt anything
mora indefensible or scandalous, Wh
Mr.. Conkling thereupon resigned, tht
Senatorshiif ttfd. b4 FM9 lo likewise
is one of the mysteries notyetrnvf aled

oTbe BpbIieiwBreakpwKWW
During the; two 'Administration of

Grant the country was told by one fac-
tion of the Republicans, now known as
the half-breed-s, that the atalwarUere
responsible' for- - the wt iseond iet of those
Administrations, and that 1 all would be
changed when the ' reforming KepqbU-can- s

came into power. . The stalwarts
were defeated in . the Republican Na-
tional Convention of 1876 by the nomi-
nation of Hayes. ' Hayes was beaten
at the polls by Tilden. but Hayes was
nevertheless inaugurated as President.
What happened after March 4, 1877P
The bayonets were withdrawn from the
Southern States. That price Mr. Hajes
was compelled to pay for a ratification
of the action of the 'Electoral Commis-
sion which fraudulently counted in the
Hayes Electors and fraudulently counted
out the Tilden Electors by a vote of
eight Commissioners to seven. General
Garfield being one of the eight.: A
majority of the heads of the depart-
ments appointed by President Hayes
were as hostile to President Grant and
his Administration as the latter had
been to the Administration of Andrew
Johnson. Uhder President Hayes all
the' executive departments . displayed
persistent ill-w- ill toward Grant and the

us won't never forget it. Wal, I didn't
love Pelt Cressy then ; I hated him ; an.
as I see him that day, fall o passen-
gers, goin' out o Selborn, with his spry,
young team, I. didn'blove him no bet
ter. I was cold and cnwi ' It was an '

awful night, an' it seemed to growwusi
an wuss. ' My ! How it tore round on
the top o' Selborn Mountain t An' when
we come over Scott's Bridge it seemed l

'sii twould go down every minute. .

wal,- - l started out considerable
ahead of Pelt from the Half-wa- y; but I
turned up the Ox-Bo- w, to leave Edithy
Fuller, an' when I come into the road
ag'in 1 couldn't tell whether he'd ne

on or. not. . 'Twas all I could do to git
along 'thout stopping to look fur tracks.
I thought,- - goin' through the old field,
the hosses would give out sure;: but
tney held out good, anT pretty soon we
come onto the straight cut. It was rin'

through here like a wild-c- at ; but
I sorter thought I heerd a cry, an' I
pulled up a minit. Sure enough, it was
a cry, an I knew 'twas Pelt. I knew
he'd a-ru-n off the bank in the dark an'
the storm.

" Wal," continued honest Seth Plunk
ett, his voice growing husky as he came
to the hardest part of his story, "I knew
nobody inside o my stage heerd it. I
knew that when we passed the last house

Thatcher's, vou know I was ahead o'
Pelt. Nobody could know that he got
ahead while l was up the Ox-Bo- w. They
wouldn't, or leastways live to tell it,"
and his voice faltered; "fr I knew they
was most gone the cry - was drefi ul
weak ; and I calc'lated they had fell full
hiteen ieet when the team run on tne
road, an' that was ,enough to
'em, let alone the storm, bo, before i
could make up my mind to jump off, I
stopped a minit, I tfteT," said Seth
Plunkett, looking shamefacedly around.
"May the Lord forgive me! An' says I
to myself: .'I'll drive on. Nobody'll
never know it. It's their own fault.
Let 'em die!'"

Here, . his . voice broke, and he sat
down a moment. Then he rose and
went on: - - .

f You see, he was my enemy; but I
thought Over what I'd been in
these very' mgetin's about lovin' yer
enemies,' an' then it come to me that I
was a-g- to do jest the same, as to
murder them folks, leavin 'em to die
so. An', ' twas au , nxe a nasn,
you know; but I seemed., to ' see
my Hettie, an' she seemed to, say II ye-heer-

her many times, so proud-like- )

'My father never did a. mean thing in
his life,' an' bless her! an', wal, I got
'em, an' you know the rest." And beth
Plunkett, whose trumpet-lik- e "whoa!"
had often echoed the wEole length of
the village street, sat down, his vast
frame shaking 'with his sobs and his
voice as soft and tremulous as a wom-
an's. ,' , .'. .... ,

Seth Plunkett found "Deac'e" ' after
this and lived a noble and self-sacrifici-ng

life. And when, a few years later,
Pelt Cressy's parents died, and Pelt took
his Hettie and a little betn oacK to tne
hill farm,: Seth staid much with them
and finally ended there his honest and
honorable career. .

The Clearpond stage has long been a
thing of the past. Locomotives whiz
to-da- y up and down the once quiet val-
ley, dragging their noisy trains; but
sometimes, when Hettie Cressy .walks
along the village street, the old settlers
think of. her father and, of the social
crowd at the post-offic- e, with Banty be
hind the counter and the Judge deliver
ing his sage opinions at the front, and
they heave a sigh of regret for "the
good old times." N.T.Indepemlent.

A Cure for Smokers. '

ttt IsMta, but thllt fV- - hmmrht
to the surface at Albany the real spirit
and purpose of the 'Administration and(
the political rottenness of , tho ReputM
lican party! In the ' good 'old' days 1

when te Democratic yartyfaad 'lbs
U7t.: lull Wwmii i

them such things as have hsppeoedjls)
Washington and. in Albany, since tho
4th of March last would have
been simply impossible.' Why bare
they come to pass In thi year of grace-1881- ?

Because our politics have been
permitted to degenerate since the. civil
war into organised conspiracies to ob-

tain official employment and to plunder
the taxpayers in order to matntain aa
armv of political tramps who shall
stand behind and around the boss from
whom they receive their orders. . Until
the Whig party died did any Ifet
lorker ever witness the spectacle or1 1

candidate for the office of Senator from
New York in - the Congress of tho
United States presenting himself la
Albany and asking Assemblymen 'for
their votes? Would such 'a speech : as
that made by Vioe-Preslde- nt Arthur at
the Dorsey dinner, would public din
ner to such a man have been possible
bve-and-twe- years,, sgo? The origin
of all this political degradation Is plain.
The Republican part? has held the ex
ecutive power of tne nation lor iwvuiy
years. Up to the 4th ;of March, 1877
that power was conferred by an honest
majority Of electoral votes, zj.qee i? if
that power has been' fraudulently ac--

or corroptly' bought-.WI-e

Suired Black told the EsectoralCoMrsis- -
sion would come to pans if that. Cora
mission falsified the. returns haj come
and is coming to pass! ' The mills' of
... .... - M ' . 1..uoa nave Degunto grma hiiw. "7
will grind exceedingly small Jr.
World. V: ,. i..n ,.) JJI,,

The PeWocrar'jiD4jBe Presidents

For the'piH-mofclH'lh- e 'country has
been remarkably' frce lrom political ex-

citement Partisan discussion m or Out
of the newspapers hai been almost en-

tirely suspended. ? .With ,the exception
of that miserable Senatorial contest at
Albany, Jwhich lapped over Into the re-
cess, the politician hav , for the fnost
part been upon their good behavior.'"
' This nnnsual qnietnde; hitnstto nnJ
precedent ed in ourihisUury,i.eeds iiiot
accounting for. . It was brought. about
by a. popular solicitude, intense and
genuine, for the head of xne uovern
ment, in his fateful and uncertain Strug
gle for life and it will continue, with
more, or Jess Intensity , and , an , equally
patriotic genuineness, , until hif condi-
tion is pronounced, no longer, danger-ous.- '"

'"" ' ' s

- That there will bbanvViterai"-era-ot

good feeling" following , the .

recovery is not i to , --bo, extcctad..
The millennium in American politics is
not near at hand, but It 1s Terr' possl- -'

ble that the ' antsgonisms of the near
future, such as are-- customary .bet ween
the party in poweri.andthe,: party ut
of power, may be less .rancorous and
bitter than heretofore. " '

,

There was a most ' amicab'e under
standing, entirely spontaneous and dis-
interested, Demooraliobetween the
party abd the Administration even be-

fore the attempted assassination. It' Is
certainly none the' less now. As Mr.
Seymour said the other day atUtioa,
the assault upon the President has in-

duced "a still more kindly feeling to--,

wares hiru," among Democrats of all
sections; arid that this will continue nn-- (
til broked In upon ' and dissipated bf1
raise new and unexpected partlsatZ-ne-

tion on the partof the AdminUtrnt'sOSu
itself, there is every rcasoq to bpliere,,

.The Democrats wtfl jTocipltate no
war upon the President so long bs'W
exercises Til s magisterial power fairly;'
wise It aad with a lust regard to ths in

IRONTQN.
-- Hf:t. MISSOURI.

'ic !; TOE HERO
The cannon fill were silent, the bugle ceasedto sound,' (And many a t allant warrior lay lifeless on theground ; ...,, ... ,

For night ha forced an armistice upon the'Rgerfoes, .,T.t ....... ....

Ana all around was quietness, save where thecry arose . . .

Trom wounded and from dying! or when' thewar horse neighed, 'J
Tor man ami beast alike had felt the keennessof the blado. . . . .

And now a lonely maiden Is searching o'er the..... plain, - --

For she would flBd her lover, to kiss If he bo
, elaln; ., . .

To tend hU wound? If wounded, to bathe hisachingtiead;
And still sbo weeps, for much she fears he'si numbered with the dead.For hows she wanders slowly, and looks atevery face.Till, weary, sad and foot sore, she leaves the

. horrid place., - -
But .where, oh, where's

t

her hero? . For hiscountry has he died?Ana was he foremost in the fight the bravest- on bis side?
She walked till nearly daybreak, in sad and

pensive mood,
When suddenly the lost one before the maid-

en stood,
Joy! Joy! he bad not perished! Ere was the

flKut begun, .

The owner of that gallant form had turned
.about and run I

"',' ' ' Brooklyn Eagle.

THE CLEABPOSD STAGE.

It had 'been storming hard all day.
The seventeen miles of hilly roadway
from - Selborn to Clearpond were two
feet deep in the snow, which was still
falling, and the evening stage was late.
It was due in Clearpondat eight o'clock,
but the pointer stood at nine in the vil-
lage "Store and Post-offic- e, " and yet
the stage had not'come.

The store was full, as usual, of men
waiting for the mail. There was the
Judge," who" had never held other court
than that which was now assembled
around him, but whose keen wit and
solid judgment "were well worthy of a
higher bench ; his Bos well, in the per-
son of "Uncle Cephas," the village cob-
bler; from' each corner of whose mouth
issued perpetually a tawny ooze sug-
gestive of tobacco ; " the Deacon," a
notorious drinker and swearer, but of a
severe and dignified aspect : " Gran'pa
Billin's," whose kindly smile and ven-
erable white beard gave " tone " to tho
assembly; and " Banty," the Postmas-
ter, whose real name of Simpkins had
been long discarded from common use
for ' the nickname which his small size
and . strutting manner had earned for
him.4 Beside these there were a dozen
young; fellows and some old ones, of
more or less consequence, the whole
forming a company ' such as every New
England Post-offic- e knew well at that
time. This was the place to get "the
news," as much as the "sewin'-meetin'- ."

"They do say," remarked the Judge,
rolling a' quid of tobacco from one
cheek to the other "they do say,
Banty, that Seth ain't so much
a9 he reely wants for takin' the mail.
How is it?"

Seth Plunkett had faithfully carried
the United States mail between Selborn
and Clearpond for sixteen years.

"Guess it's so," replied the shrewd
little! Postmater, with a knowing nod.

" I'd like to know," said, the Deacon,
" What he's to do about it.
Strike?"

Banty nodded several times impres-
sively. ...,.

" Humph!" said the Judge, after a
moment's pause. He'll be
his head a-g- in' a s tun-wal- l. The Guv'-ment- 'a

economizin. Seth won't git no
riz this year."

V Think notP" piped in old Uncle Ce-

phas,' making a clean path for his words
at the expense of his hand. . "He rath-
er expects it,.. Told me so yesserday."

? He won't git no riz, I tell
you!" repeated the Judge, pounding on
the counter to emphasize each word;
and the weight of opinion seemed to be
on his side. '' '

Just then ; the door opened,, and ; a
pretty young girl, with bright dark eyes
and trim figure, peered in shyly through
the cloud of tobacco-smok-e. Grandpa
Billin's was near the door and beckoned
to her reassuringly. 1; .

" Come in, Hettie," he said. " Stage
hain't come." , ... ,

" You ' don't 'suppose anything has
happened to Father, do you?" said pret-
ty Henrietta Plunkett, coming just in-

side the door.
"Law, no!" replied Grandpa Billin's,

while from the crowd further in a young
man made his way, whose rising color,
as he pressed forward, seemed to great-
ly amuse his companions, one of whom
said, with a sly wink; "Pelt Cressy'll
tell her the news, Gran'pa. Save yer
breath."
'Hettie was about to shut the door

but the young man was tooSlickly; her and was soon by her
aide .

" What are you in' out in this
storm, Hettie P" he asked, in a tone of
tender reproach.

got real scared about father,"
said Hettie Plunkett. " I stood it as
long as I could, and then 1 started out.
'Tisn't far, you know, Pelt. You needn't
tm home with me. 1 ain't afraid."

t " Law ! " said Pelt Cressy, facetiously,
as he made her take his stout arm.
"How independent some folks are!"
And they walked on to Seth . Plunkett 's
litt.lA cottage. ' " - r;

Mr Pelton Cressy and his sweetheart
nn11 have told vou that it was but a

fa moments before the stage came in ;

but the men at the store knew that it
wa a a. inner hoar, and were glad enough
to hear the familiar sound of the stage-bel- ls

coming. One pair of quick ears
heard them " down ter the bend o' the
river;" and soon, with the light from a
dozen uplifted curtains in the neighbor-

hood streaming out on the snow-pow-a- a

horses, and with a grand flourish
of whip and rein, the stage drew up at

TW-offi- ce door. Then Seth Plun
from the high driver's seat,el5!?rt0, him " the bir leathern

rnaii-bas- , which always seemed ridicu-lous- lv

too large to hold the, Clearpond
maraud burst into the bright Ughtand
steaming air ui "

tt a. creat bear-sk- m overcoat,

which was white with snow, and his fur
and the tuft of whiskers on his chin

wePre still whiter. Everybody cleared
21 hofnrfl the powerful fellow, as

he strode to the counter and flung the

stages had not come nor Deen nearu
i tThe crowd at the post-offic- e was

smaller than usual, and huddled closely
about the great stove. Nobody dared or
cared to go to bed, and lights gleamed
fitfully from nearly every window in the
village.;' '

' " O, Lord T' said the taciturn Deacon,
with real awe in his voice, as blast after
blast rocked the little post-offi- ce and the
sleet rattled against the windows, " i
hope there haiot no harm come to them
fellers in' up the' rivet."

Grandpa Billin's rose as the pointer
ori the old clock began to get around to

' .one. ; -

"Guess theyhaint t,"

he said, mildly. "Likely they stopped
to the Half-Wa- y House for all night."

But no one else stirred, ana tne oia
man sat down to wait a moment longer.
The spell of a coming calamity seemed
to be over them all.

Suddenly they all started and turned
pale. ' There was a hand outside fum-
bling at the latch. Then a hoarse voice
said, weakly, "Let me in."

A dozen sprang to open tne aoor.
when one of their neighbors, who had
ridden .down., that morning with Seth
Plunkett, stumbled in, more dead than
alive from the seventy of the .storm.
They brought hot drinks tor him and
rub Dea hi nearly rrozen, iimos; ami
soon he was able to say, broEeniy:

"Seth's comin', but Pelt's stage is all
broke upr down below the bend in the
'straight cut.i Lost the road an' run off.
Somebody go fetch two they had to
leavej and the horses."

Several "men started up to go, ana,
hastily gathering together such thiDgs
as thev needed, they pushed off to find
the wreck, leaving a team to follow.

Thev had hardly gone when the door
swung" violently open and Seth Plunkett
entered, bearing in his arms, as if it had
been a hahvv the annarentlv lifeless
form of1 "Pelt Cresiy.Ther village folk
had learnea tne news m an raeremuij
short time, and came nocking in, in
spite of the storm which raged outside,
till the Store was full. Seth could not
speak at once, but he managed to call
for the things that he wanted, while
some one took his exhausted horses to
their . stable. Three male passengers
had alighted from the coach. Between
them they bore the body of a woman.
She was one oi their neignoors, ana was
taken to her home near by.

Pelt Cressy was stretched upon a set
tee by the fire, with a coat for a pillow.
They brought snow ana ruooea nis
frozen feet and hands. There was an
ugly gash on his forehead and the Doc-
tor announced that one of his ribs was
broken. '

-. " .H'f! -
Under the genial influence of heat and

stimulants,' however,' the poor fellow be--
and the white face, whichcan to revive,o . . , 1

no one weuia ever nave recogqizea
the handsome young; face of Pelt Cressy,
showed a little color once more. The
watchiner crowd heaved a sigh of relief.

" He's all right." said the slow old
Doctor, counting his pulse. ''Better get
him home at once." Then ha stopped
and looked around him in perplexity.
Pelt Cressy's home was back on the
hills, hve miles away, lie naa ooaraea
sometimes at the tavern. - Should they
take him there ?

. Seth Plunkett, who had been sitting
in a semi-stUD- or bv the fire, got up at
this point with a sort of wrench, and
shook his shaggy coat like a colossal
dog. .

" Take him to my house," he said in
a firm voice. "Het'll take care of him."

The i men looked at each other in
amazement ; but silently fixed the young
man according to the Doctor s airec
tions. and bore him through the storm
to the warm cottage of the Plunketts
There he was laid in Seth's own white
bed, and for many days thereafter till
he was strong and well, once more,
"Hef' iovfullv "took care of him."

The week after the storm the meet
ings, which had suffered a temporary
relapse under the overpowering sensation
of the hour, took on a new vigor. One
of Pelt's horses had been killed, and he
had declared that he never would carry
the mail again, bo it was hnally ar
ranged that Seth Plunkett should take
his old place and pay, and harmony
prevailed once more among the distract-
ed inhabitants of Clearpond. They
could even, joke about the furious pas-
sions which had divided them only a
few weeks before. They could not,
however, clearly understand the mental
processes in Seth and Pelt, through
which these extraordinary changes had
been brought about. Nobody but them

it, and they had been mysteriously silent
as to the particulars of their reconcilia
tion. Even the most adroit or the village
gossips interviewed them, only to be baf
fled ; but at last it all came out. 9
, Seth Plunkett grew more and more
interested in the revival as the Spring
wore on; but he was a man of deep feel
ing and the work of conversion in him
was not rapid. He rose for prayers
night after night at the meetings. The
brethren all .labored with him ; but he
said he " couldn't seem to see no
light."

, One night, after the elder had made
a particularly moving appeal, the last
part of which Seth Plunkett had come
in in time to hear, the latter rose, with
a vehemence which nearly upset the
seat in front of him, and began to speak
earnestly. The Judge was there, and
even the Deacon had stopped in "to
see the fun," as he expressed it, and all
hung anxiously upon beth's words.

" Friends and neighbors," said the
poor fellow, while the sweat oozed from
his temples and tnckled down his rug
fed face, "I've ben in' and

you know I can't seem to see no
light ; an' it's come to me, friends and
neighbors, that mebby I've got suthin'
I orter confess. I. 'Before men,' 'you
know, il've confessed it to my Maker,
and the rough man looked up reverent
ly ; " but I hain't confessed to you, an
mebby if I do I'll find that peace they've
ben about.

Ymi coo mv n1 noiarhlwira
and his voice grew deeper and the si

lence became painful " vou see, I al- -
most committed a murder last March,
only the Lord saved me. I'll tell you
about it. You remember , the night q'

" What is he goin' tou.40?," jaidtaeJ
Judge, as Seth disappeared to "put out
his team." "He's dxiv' stage wal, it
must be nigh onto seventeen year. He
ain't used to doin' nothin' else. I s'pose,
though he could team it," he added,
thoughtfully. f .

No," said Uncle Cephas, who laid
up every word thafc was uttered by the
great men around him and who was
elated at knowing some news. "I heerd
him say t'other night that he coulds run
his stage an' make a' livin' out of pas-
sengers an' sich, an' theycould get
somebody else to carry their""consarned
old mail."

"You didn't!" said the Judge, with
an accent of unbelief. . -

" Yes, I did," persisted Uncle Cephas.
"Wal! wal! said the solemn Deacon,

whose words were few but'' weighty.
" I didn't think Seth. was such a
fool."

"Jest so," said Grandpa Billins,
acidly. He never swore himself ; ' but

El felt, perhaps, that the eternal fitness
of things demanded strong language
from somebody, for he patted his cane
softly, and repeated : "1 say jest so to
that, Deacon, every time. But jwho'l
carry the mail ?" ' J

"Dunno," said Uncle Cephasr the re-

gards of the whole company iprcing out
the mortifying confession. "I heard
Seth say that; but I hain't heard no
more."

But Uncle Cephas, as well as the rest
of the village, knew before the month bf
December was out that Uncle Sam had
absolutely refused to raise Seth Plunk-
ett's salary ; also that another stage was
about to be- - put on the road, which
would convey the United States mails
and also carry passengers.

" Can't neither on 'em pay," said the
Judge, in the silence which followed
this announcement, when first made by
Banty at the Post-offic- e. " Neither on
'em won't pay ; but the feller that takes
the mail will get the best on't, fur he's
got sunthin', sure. An' Seth's got his
team to keep, an' all that. Mark: my
words, boys,' Sethll have to go to the
wall." ' -

It was afterward recalled that at this
point Pelt Cressy looked uncommonly
sober. The fact was that Pelt was one
of the best drivers in the section, and
had just had offered him by an
influential friend of his in a neighboring
town who, however, knew nothing of
the internal complications oi renvs ai--
fairs the chance to run the new stage
between Selborn and Clearpond.

Pelt was trving hard to get money
enough together to marry Hettie Plunk
ett. He had a pair of horses, wnicn ne
had raised from colts, and he had been
"teaming it" for a year

'
back; but what

he could make in that way was very
little, compared with the profits of the
stage. ' "'-- "

.

" It'll make Seth mad, o' course," he
reasoned, as he walked toward the
Post-offic- e, the evening after the fore
going conversation ; " but," straighten-
ing up defiantly, " he can team it. He's
got a better chance than I have. Some- -

body's got to taKe tne man. n migni
as well be me. I'll go right over and
see Hettie about it now," he continued,
turning toward Seth Plunkett's cottage.
" It's got to be settled to-nig- and she
can settle it." .

Hettie was doubtful and finally; tear-
ful; but she

.
was at last persuaded by

i i nil CI! i. fner lover inai oein, nnumg ii impossi-
ble to compete with "the Government"
would soon retire, more or less good-naturedl- y,

feeling that the gain iwas
coming to the family anyhow, and that
he would make almost as good a living
at teaming.: '' -- t , e, ? -

"Well," said the yielding girl, at
last, wishing sadly that her dead moth-
er was near to counsel her, "you decide
it, Pelt; and, if you take the stage, and
father is angry and won't let you come
here, we'll love each other just the
same."

During the second week in January a
sensation shook Clearpond to itsSand Pelt Cressy's horses were

to draw the new stage, and Pelt himself
Wi" w urive iiieui. - - - p p
i The first night after the new move-
ment was inaugurated Seth Plunkett's
coach reached the Post-offic- e first. He
atanriAri n.nri settled with Kan tv for some
WWfj-- - J
trifling errands which he had done at
Selborn, but his dark iooks and irritated
manner showed that he was in a savage
mood. The mail was what they were
waiting for there, and the one who
brought it was tne man oi tne nour
Seth Plunkett felt that he was dis
crowned and dishonored, and before he
went to bed that night he made a solemn
vow that Pelt Cressy should never have
his daughter. - y , ?

" He's a scoundrel!" said Seth Plun
kett, between his set teeth. " He's used
me mean, and I'll have none of him!"

This feeling grew day by day, as the
stages passed each other on 'the road or
paused at the Half-wa- y House together.
Then the feud began to extend. The
ladies who went to Selborn- - to shop rode
with the one whose cause they happened
to espouse ; and, as eth, though by no
means a professing Christian, nominally
attended the Methodist Church, while
Pelt's family were Baptists, the lines
between the two congregations marked
pretty definitely the limits of the fac
tions. s .

Grandma Billin's stopped visiting
Mrs. Perkins ("the Deacon's" wife),be- -
cause the latter had ridden up the river
with "that sassy Pelt . Cressy"; Jhe
Judge was no longer on speaking terms
with Banty; even the ministers' wives
ceased exchanging menaiy courtesies.
The village of Clearpond was quite at
aixes and sevens.
: About this time a lay! preacher de
scended upon the place, ana the xueta
odists were soon in the midst of a pow-
erful revival. The Baotists held off for
a while : but soon the ice began to thaw.
and by a fortnight after theflrst "union
nieetinsr" the two congregations had so
far forgotten their differences that they
could worship together fervently and
ignore the strife in their midst. Even
the rival stage-driver- s hurried their
horses, so that they, too, could attend
the meetings. !

?
i-

The night of the twelfth of March was
the most fearful one that the valley had
known for years.. Thesnow, which

stalwarts. Mr. Conkling and his friends
were bitterly proscribed. The Hayes
Administration put the 'ship of state
thoroughly on the half-bree- d track, so
far as that could be done by the Execu-
tive. The outcome is partly to be seen
in :the Star-rout-e frauds and in the
frauds which have been already un-
covered in the Treasury Department.
Already two Republican journals in
this city, now under the control of two
prominent members of the Administra-
tion of Hares, have loudly commended
the Garfield Administration for what it
has done in the way of exposing the
frauds perpetrated under Mr. Hayes
and in the way of t reforming" the ex-
ecutive offices . , j

In the Republican National Conven-
tion of 1880 the stalwarts rallied id
their Hag 306 members, but by a com-
bination of the frieuds of , all the half-bree- d

candidates on General . Garfield
he was hnally nominated and, in ac
cor clause with the', practiee of Repub-
lican National- Conventions ever since
1864, a political enenty of,, the. candi-
date for the first Office , wasjiominAtvd
for the second place on the ticket in
thef person of General Arthur, in order
to make sure of " the noils." The
half-bree- ds having ' Intentionally put a
stalwart an opponent of General, Gar-
field and a supporter of Hz Conkling

on the ticket in order to get 'the
goodwill of the stalwart ' ,yrorker8.',i
now since the election, denounce Gen-
eral Arthur because, in . tho subsequent
faction struggles, inside of the He put
lican party, he has acted as a stalwart
and with .the stalwarts and against
the half-breed-s. The theory on which
Republican National Conventions, ever
since Lincoln's f second nomination,
have constructs their tickets, has been

, that the Vice-Preside- nt
' was to .be ex-

pected to antagonize the President.
Andrew Johnson was hostile t to Lin--
col n just as Arthur is hostile to Gar-
field. A really : honest half-bree- d

' Re
publican Convention in 1880, really in-
spired by principles and not by a mere
greed for the spoils, would have
insisted that the candidate' for Vice-
President should be a half-bree- d and a
friend oi . General Garfield, and, not a
stalwart and friend of Conkling like
General Arthur. Party cradingand di
honesty at Chicago in 1880 produced
their natural consequences of, party
troubles in 1881. These party troubles
were mtensinea oy tne inaignation oi
the stalwarts at the breaking of the
pledges of General Garfield made during
the campaign at the Fifth Avenue Hotel
conference, ana oy the iact mat the
stalwarts had chiefly provided the funds
which were nsea to carry inaiana, as
General Arthur so emphatically ad
mitted at, the Dorsey dinner. - Im
mediately after the Cabinet of the new
President -- hrfd been announced - the
public was startled by .an exposure of
certain things done by Mr. Windom in
connection with ' the wrecking of the
Northern Pacific Railway and: lor the
benefit, of ' holders of certain fold
proprietary shares," Mr. Windom hav- -

irg been appointed Secretary of the
Treasury and having ostentatiously

posed" before the country as a kind
of St. George ' bent on slaying the,
Dragon of. "ra:lway monopoly,', what-
ever in practical1 affairs "railway mo-
nopoly," may mean. ' The Senate was
convened in an extra session. Both
President Garfield, leading the. half-breed- s.'

and 'Mr.' 'Conkling, leading
the stalwarts, made naste to
curry favor with 'the ' Kepudiationist
Mahone. and a. , coalition, ,wm finally
made with thai Senator on a basis
of "spoils.',' the terms- beipgj that Mr.,
Mahone should vote to give the com-
mittees of. the Senate, jnto the. fontrol
of the Republicans, and that the united
stalwart and half tbreed Republican vote
should mak Mahone's hfriend-Kidd- le

berger'Sergeant-a- t Arm of the8 Beriatef
Mahone executed his part of this im-
moral and rfiBgradef bU bargain', btit the
Democratic Senator i prevented sthe
execution - of - the other part of the
agreement into which Republican Sena-
tors had entered in order to divide the
power and the spoils of the Senate, be-

tween themselves . and . the Virginia
Repudiators. VA number of offices and
a great deal of small patronage rest in
the hands of the Sergeant-at-Arm- s of
the, Senate.' , He Is the chief fountain of
the salary spoils of. that body, and the
Republican members of the Senate were
Willing !to mpowep Riddle berger, XV
make general removals and to appoint
or hire new men in place . of old and
well-traine- d servants', of ; the 'public if
Mahone would ' only Vote to give a ma-
jority of the Senaia committees to the
Republicans. The country has not for-
gotten i the ,i general feeling "of r :shame
with which decent men of - all - parties
heard of a certain basket of flowers sent
from the White House and i placed on
the desk of Mahone after he consented
to - enter into . this trade for the spoils
of the Senate. And --what, shall, be
said of the removal ibfr j the t 'Admin- -

istration of such public as
Merritt And PhilUi wbkh, so, quickly
followed? Can any one pretend that
f!hnilr nnri Rnhprtwtn vera nnmintf.i
ed for any other reason than as part of
a plan to gather up the '"spoils" into
the hands of the half-breed-s? How can
those nominations or a great part of
the removals which followed be recon-
cile Iwith the utterances of General Gar-
field in favor of Civil-servi- ce Reform?
What President ever plied the "spoils'

" A few years ago I was a most invet-
erate smoker," said Judge Tyner, the
First Assistant Postmaster-Genera- l, as
he strolled along the beach at Atlantic
City. ."At that time I thought it noth-
ing to get through ten cigars a day, and
often I exceeded that number. The

Eractice played the mischief with my
but, do what I could, the habit

stuck to me, and I decided that it was
no good trying to be virtuous where to-

bacco was concerned.
" Well, I cured myself by a mere ac-

cident... One day, while crossing the
ocean, I had a severe spell of ; sea-sicknes-s.-

1 went up on deck in the hope
that the fresh air would act as a reviver.
Mechanically, as was my habit, I took
out a cigar and Jit it. Before it was
half consumed the': sickness came on
again. Ugh ! it makes me pale to think
of it even now. '' Anyhow, overboard
went the cigar, and from .that ' .day to
this a couple of whiffs are enough to
turn me upside down. you. happen
to know anybody who wants', to let up
on the habit, just advise - him to take a
weed and a dose of sea-sickne- ss together,
and I warrant you he will be an anti-tobac- co

man ever afterward." Phila
dctyhia Record. '. ; . ;

Where th Confederate Gold Went.

General George G. Dibrell, of Ten-
nessee, who commanded Jefferon" Da-
vis's military' escort on his flight' south-
ward after General Lee's surrender, has
published a letter, in whioh he ridicules
the recently published statement of a
Michigan regiment that Mr., Davis had
$60,000 of gold in his saddle-ba-gs when
captured. General Dibrell says that the
specie, which was carried by a train of
four wagons and amounted to $108,000,
was paid to the troop's at Washington,
Ga., by order of General Breckenndge.
The money Was paid over by Major E.-C- .

White, ' the senior . Quartermaster
present, and each officer and soldier re-

ceived the same amount $26.25. Gen-
eral Dibrell adds ; "Major White, after
the payments . were all made, handed
me a report in writing of the amount re-

ceived by him and the payments made
to each command, showing how he had
disbursed the f108,000. This report I
brought home with me, but have tost or
mislaid it. Major White was a eitizen
of Anne Arundel County, Md.; but of
late I have been unable to learn his ad-

dress." , r 'Cl ,.;.;f,-- .. .. J

. T--. '
; During his recent visit to Canada to
"cool off, v Gen Sherman is quoted as
saying to a Goderich, Ont., reporter : "I
have always Wanted to see the Canadian
peninsula annexed-- ; that is, that part of
Canada from Montreal to Georgian Bay
westward to the lakes.' It would make
a splendid State. It's the only part of
Canada I would like us to get; they
could keep the rest." '

. ... ....-!,-.; i '

tercuts of . the- -
k whole . .untry , i Theyi

will support his Executive prerogatives
against factious interference with the
same readiness that they would rally ta
tho protection of his person against as
sanlt.i I ;.! ui'. . i t .i e i

. It lies a-- great , deaLtisiefonv. with,
the President how long and to what ex- -,

tent the era of goodfeellfig" shall be
prolonged. With the dissensions of hie4
own party we bate hOthing, to do, ex-

cept to profit by'thetn as Hhey afford
the .opTOrtunJtj:tuibo caaP1"
upon, the sympathy and suppwrt of the
Democracy In every"eCortto lift his Ad-
ministration out of the ruts of parllsann
ship to the high; plane- - of the publkx
good. WaslUngton 'rWf.' u t wi

POLITICAL ITEMS.

'v . Wan Kooo, recently of the Celes-- )
tial empire, now conducting a laundry
at CoTuml.u; hai married "aFOhlo girt.
He Has hot yet 'decided What Consnlate
hesvilitakew "; n-r- , i . , ..1

A grandandeot'an ee

President of tho United StateAhas died,
and his will, discloses . that the ex is a
beneiiciarv.' Practically, the will run;,

Pay S--. or bearer," $1,000. . ., . u
Mr, Conkling is to have hit pobi

lie documents free until December 81,',
next' says a generous postofflce De- -
partmcnt.' ' After that h must get some,
Senator who knew enough to hang on'
to bis office, to frank, them to him --or
go without, . , r : , ,

' Th Republican press do not like
to have Goitean referred to as a Repub-
lican assassin, a Republican cut-throa- t,'

a Republican w help.' .etc. F at. tt must,
not be forgotten that Gniteau was and
is all of these, and 'much, more in ,the
same direction, i .u.i; vi. .:i i

The' Steubenville OatetU InO-mat- es

that the Republican talk In Ohio
about . the'" Democratic;' candidate's
--barT' Is made forJ the "purpose ot
frightening Foster into' greater freedom
of expenditure than he luw shown any
disposition, forLjTis..ferjr like,, ..,

Mr; RoscooConkllnz' annoonoes
that bono longer takes any Interest
m prliUcs.T, He Is like the Yankee
who was boasting of the licking which
the British got at .Trenton and The
Cowpens; 'but "when he was asked
aboui White Plains, he replied: "Well,
our folks didn't neem to take no sort of
interest in that lighw". '

.
; . . iail-b- a: over, j r ... '. ; . i ., i


